MAHATMA RAMALINGAM.

Thus praying in frantic ecstasy, he
caught hold of his feet. The mysterious
One raised him, looked into his eyes with
the fulness of his compassion, opened the
inner eye of the true devotee, initiated
him in God-knowledge and kindled the
spiritual fire in him. Blazing with that
celestial fire, the devotee stood trans-
ported with Ananda when the words
fell on his ears: ^ I am ever with thee.
Ramalinga, fear not! 0 my beloved
lover, with thy sweet poems shall thou
worship me every day! My grace shall
be ever with thee", and the form
suddenly disappeared. Who can explain
this miracle to a modern sceptic mentality
that insists upon a proof in the test-tube
before believing anything" beyond the grasp
of its limited senses? Who could this
mysterious Yogi be ? Was it the Lord
Himself ? He was sure of it. He had no
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